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Selections from Epistles of London Y. Meeting. 
(Continued from page 58.) 

1799.—Dear Friends: The epistle received 
this year from Pennsylvania states that the 
Yearly Meeting, having met at the usual time 
of its sitting, during the prevalence of a con- 
tagious and highly mortal fever, adjourned to 
the Twelfth Month last. By this disease thous- 
ands of the inhabitants of Philadelphia were 
quickly removed out of time. Let us in rever- 
ence of soul, avoid too nice an inquiry into the 
moral causes of such dreadful calamities; but 
seek, with unremitting solicitude, an entrance, 
through the strait gate, into that narrow, but 
not untrodden path, which alike leads to blessed- 
ness through every dispensation of the Lord’s 
unerring providence. 

Friends, we in this land, do not live unsur- 
rounded by manifold dangers. By what means, 
then, shall we expect preservation? Our belief 
is that it will depend on a frequent recurrence 
to our first principle; even to the saving power 
of Christ Jesus our Lord, revealed in the heart. 
“ This,” said our Redeemer when personally on 
earth, “ is life eternal, to know thee, the only true 
God, and Jesus Christ, whom thou hast sent.” 
But this is no trivial nor momentary acquire- 
ment. Many of you know that it must be waited 
for in singleness of heart, and that the important 
pursuit of this heavenly knowledge should regu- 
late the tenor of our lives. : 

Where then, judge ye, would any find leisure 
for those amusements, in which some in profes- 
sion with us, are reported to waste much of their 
time? This meeting has repeatedly testified 
against vain sports, and places of diversion, as 
so many allurements tending to draw the mind 
from its watch, and to lay it open to further 
temptation. The best recreation of a Christian 
is the relief of distress; and his chief delight, to 
promote the knowledge, and to exalt the glory, 
of his Heavenly Master; and this is most ef- 
fectually done under his holy influence, by a 
life of faith, purity and general benevolence. 
False principles, too, as well as wrong practices, 
may have their advocates for a time; but the 
unspotted lives of the faithful remain to be their 
best refutation. Let none then start aside at 
the magnitude of the object, or be too much 
dismayed because of the little progress they 
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seem to themselves to make in the way of holi- 
ness; but, trusting in the Lord, who “ giveth 
power to the faint,” let us all press after ability 
to comply with the apostolic advice, “ Be ye 
holy, in all manner of conversation.” 

May all our meetings be held, with weight, as 
in the immediate presence of the heavenly 
President. May the aged among us be exam- 
ples of every Christian virtue; and evince, by 
the calmness of their evening, that their day 
has been blest. May the middle aged not faint 
in their allotted stations; but, together with 
their elder and younger brethren, firmly sup- 
port, yea exalt, the several testimonies which 
we are called to maintain. And O! may the 
beloved youth, the tender objects of our care, 
and of our hope, bend early and cheerfully 
under the forming power of Truth; that thus, 
each standing in his allotment, the harmony of 
the building may be preserved, and we may truly 
grow up into an holy temple for the Lord.* 

1800.— Dear Friends; a religious concern 
still attends our minds, that ye, our dear absent 
brethren, may partake of the benefit and bless- 
ing of our thus assembling together; not only 


* How Christianly paternal! How comprehensive 
and engaging! how directing to the one infinite and 
eternal Source of spiritual help and strength! How 
exhorting and inviting to a due “ holding the Head, 
from which all the body by joints and bands having 
nourishment ministered, and knit together, increaseth 
with the increase that is of God!” Howaiming to 
exalt the precious, cementing,,all-correcting power of 
the grace or Holy Spirit of God, whereby that har- 
mony and unity is preserved, which characterizes and 
constitutes a holy brotherhood in the Lord. Surely 
London Yearly Meeting of that day has approved it- 
self clear in these matters. 

Is not our first great duty, reverently and humbly to 
submit our own wills to the will of Him who created 
us for the purpose of his own glory, and to Him who 
gave his precious life a ransom for us, not that we 
should live to ourselves, but unto Him who died for us 
and rose again. As we lay our talents, our hearts, and 
our all at the feet of the Crucified, filially and cheer- 
fully vielding to the discipline of his cross and thor- 
oughly cleansing baptism, He will cause the aged 
reverently to bow to Him, and to bring forth fruit 
by the exercise of every Christian virtue; He will 
strengthen and sus'ain by his invincible grace the 
middle-aged, enabling them to turn the battle to the 
gate, with weapons “ mighty through God to the pull- 
ing down of strongholds ;” and will watch over the 
beloved youth with paternal love and tenderness, 
anointing and rearing them for the service of his 
church. And though this spiritual training especially 
in its more advanced lessons, calls for baptism and re- 
baptism in the, if humbling, yet purifying waters of 
Jordan, He, the Captain of Salvation, will in richest 
mercy be with such, and cause them to bring up from 
thence living stones of memorial, and to pitch them 
to the honor of his ever adorable and excellent name. 

Such are greatly neeled in this day of much out- 
wardness, of tossings hither and thither, of running 
to and fro, whereby “the boasted march of intellect” 
may multiply its resources and its followers, while at 
the same time, such are greatly in danger of suffering 
an eclipse of Truth’s heavenly beam and of taking 
up a rest short of that prepared for the people of God. 
Would that we might eich duly consider for what end 
we have a being here, and no less, what a never-end- 
ing home in heaven, through a working out of the 
soul’s salvation, will be to us? and what, on the other 
hand, the loss thereof will involve throughout eter- 
nity’s endless age. 
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by means of such regulations as have been found 
expedient, but that we may convey to you, 
through this our affectionate salutation, the de- 
sire which the collected body feels for you as 
for itself; that we may all be what we profess ; 
that we may all daily look to our foundations, 
and be fervent in our prayers for an establish- 
ment upon that Rock, against which every 
storm will beat in vain. In the renewings, 
therefore, of that love, which knows no abate- 
ment from length of time; but through all ages 
remains the same, in the hearts of believers ; in 
the love of the Gospel of Christ Jesus, our Re- 
deemer, we tenderly salute you. 

We beseech you, brethren, be watchful. Keep 
in the holy inclosure of the preserving fear of 
God ; and call to mind the perfect ae of 
Israel, encamped of old under his never-failing 
protection ; when the intended curses of an enemy 
were converted into blessings. He with whom 
we have to do is the same yesterday, to-day, and 
forever. Why then are we not kept in his fear, 
and made perfect in his love? Is it not because 
the visible things of this fading state, are in 
various ways and proportions, drawing away 
our attention? But, Friends, enter from time 
to time into the closet : shut to the door. Pray 
to your Father who seeth in secret, for daily 
supplies of strength, to suppress that immoderate 
love of earthly things which prevents you from 
giving to Him his due pre-eminence. 

They who are obedient to this universal in- 
junction of our Saviour, “ Watch,” are prepared 
for the due fulfilling of every duty ; and emin- 
ently so for that most essential one of worship. 
How many feel themselves languid when as- 
sembled for this solemn purpose, for want of 
a previous preparation of heart! The mind 
crowded with thoughts on outward things in 
approaching the place for public worship, and 
resuming them with avidity on its return, is not 
likely to fill up the interval to profit; and to 
such, their meeting together may prove a form 
as empty, as any of those out of which, we be- 
lieve, Truth called our forefathers, and still 
calls us. If we truly succeed them, as witnesses 
for the Truth, we must look beyond forms to 
that which is the life of all true religious per- 
formances, so we may become fitted in our sev- 
eral stations, for the Lord’s service, the promo- 
tion of the cause of righteousness on earth. 

Dear Friends, we believe there are many of 
you, and especially of the youth, who, in a good 
degree, have given up, and are giving up, your 
hearts to serve the Lord. May you submit with 
patience to all the repeated baptisms necessary 
for your refinement. The Gospel hath its tribu- 
lations; but they are not like the sorrow of the 
world, which worketh death. They are intended 
to disturb the polluted rest in mere worldly en- 
joyments ; they unite you to the living members 
of Christ’s body, in whom the same things have 
been accomplished ; and, if they be accepted as 
tokens of his love, and abode under the allotted 
time without repining, they will completely 
unite you to Him, the Holy Head. 

Wherefore, ye dearly beloved youth, our treas- 
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had heard the songs of the redeemed in glory, 
repeating her hope and belief in the atonement 
of the Saviour of the world, saying, “ Who can 
dare to doubt He died for sinners, for me, even 
vile me?” She continued through the day (the 
twenty-third), repeating, almost as long as life 
remained, “Not my will, but thine be done,” 
and closed her valuable life about ten o’clock 
that evening, in perfect peace, in the thirty- 
second year of her age. She was an example 
in her daily walk, her care in not speaking to 
the disadvantage of others, her practice of daily 
retirement, of kindness to the poor, of mildness 
and affection to the family, and her love fur the 
Truth asit is in Jesus, and to his followers, render 
her loss deeply felt by her family and friends, 
who, nevertheless, sorrow not as those without 
hope, but are comforted in the belief that she 
is united to that happy number in whose har- 
mony she appears to have participated ere the 
spirit left the clay. Her memory is precious. 

Ninth Month 6th.—Left home at noon for 
Westtown, in company with 8, B.C., E. R. and 
A. B.* in order to attend the Quarterly Meet- 
ing of that Committee. We arrived there safely 
about six P. M., and found a number of Friends. 
Sat in the evening in the collecting room, with 
the girls, of whom there are more than one hun- 
dred, and ninety-five or more boys. They look 
comfortable, and the Institution appears to be 
in a flourishing state. The Committee met at 
nine o'clock in the morning. Present, twenty- 
seven men and twenty-five women Friends. It 
was a quiet, satisfactory opportunity, many in- 
teresting subjects claiming and obtaining our 
deliberate, solid attention. May this Institution 
flourish. May the righteous exertions of its care- 
takers be blessed, and it continue to be a place 
where the children of Friends receive a guarded 
religious education. Left Westtown in the af- 
ternoon for my brother’s farm, in company with 
James and Sarah Emlen, who spent the remain- 
der of the evening with us. These dear Friends 
are sincerely devoted to the promotion of Truth 
and righteousness, and are examples in their 
neighborhood in principle and practice. 

Returned home with my brother on the twelfth, 
after a pleasant visit, and found the family well. 
Gratitude is a pleasing, delightful emotion. It 
fertilizes the soul. To be incapable of feeling 
it, to be shut out of that enjoyment of which the 
devoted mind partakes when it is favored with 
the Divine influence, is hard to be borne, and 
renders the mind a wilderness, in which there is 
no water, dew nor rain. 

(To be continued.) 


Pe etatlsones «oars 

WHEN we see the average white sportsmen 
go into the forests to destroy such beautiful 
creatures as parrots and toucans, simply to 
gratify his murderous appetite, we are more 
than shocked. Even when he wounds one of 
them it often clutches at a twig and remains 
there to suffer, or drops in the forest where it 
cannot be found. The Indian kills to eat, and 
very rarely wounds. He cannot afford to waste 
powder and shot, while the amateur sportsman 
is careless of this. The consequence is an amount 
of suffering which he surely cannot appreciate, 
or he would be afraid to lift his gun against a 
parrot. The naturalist who has such a man 
for a companion on a bush excursion is horrified 
to see him let fly at anything and everything— 
not even those little wanderers from paradise, 
the humming-birds, being excepted. — In the 
Guiana Forest. 


* Probably Sarah B. Cope, Elizabeth Richardson, 
Ann Buckley. 





































through the wide belt of sandy clays, sand and 
marls, which occupy the part of the State next 
the Delaware River, and extend in a south- 
west direction from Ruritan Bay to the alluvial 
deposit below Salem. Iu the vicinity of Brown’s 
Mills, it enters a region of white sand, such as 
is used in making glass, and which seems to 
have little soil or vegetable matter in it, sothat 
it is almost barren for the farmer, although it 
produces many plants of peculiar interest to 
the botanist—some of which were mentioned in 
a recent account of a visit to Brown’s Mills — 
indeed we passed but two or three houses near 
the railroad from the vicinity of Brown’s Mills, 
till we approached Whiting’s Station, and ex- 
cept in their vicinity, no signs of cultivation. 
The country was covered with bushes and small 
trees, principally of pine and oak, which the 
frequent forest fires prevented from making as 
much growth as the soil would otherwise have 
permitted. 


yellow gravel, which seemed to have rather 
more fertility, perhaps because it was more tena- 
cious and did not permit the vegetable mould 
to leach away so freely as the white sand. The 
south-eastern part of the State, inside of the al- 
luvial border, represented mainly by the salt 
marsh or meadows, is principally composed of 
beds of sand and gravel intermingled with 
each other. 
ages ago from the decomposition of a primitive 





For “THE FRIEND.” 
A Trip to the Sea-shore. 


Having received a kind invitation to visit a 


Friend who was spending the summer in a cot- 
tage at Beach Haven, I went there on the af- 
ternoon of the fourth of Ninth Month. The 
road there from Philadelphia pursues a general 
Easterly course, till it intersects the New Jersey 
Southern Railroad at Whiting’s Station. 
this point it forks, one branch continuing nearly 
in the same direction as before, till it reaches 
the beach at Sea-Side Park, and the other bear- 
ing more decidedly to the south, towards Tuck- 
erton. 
the meadows to Long Beach. 


At 


At Manahawkin a branch runs across 


From Camden the railroad passes obliquely 


At Whiting’s, the glass sand gave place to a 


They were probably derived long 


rock, by the action of the weather. The peb- 
bles of the gravel have been rounded by friction 


and stained yellow by oxide of iron. 


There are certain low forms of vegetation, such 
as the lichens, which spread over the surface of 
trees and rocks, which seem to derive their 
sustenance mainly from the air—decomposing 
the carbonic acid which it contains and utilizing 
the carbon. As these decay they furnish vege- 
table mould in which plants of a higher order 
can grow. The process is a slow one, but the 
great Author of nature is not limited for time, 
and gradually causes a fertile soil to form where 
formerly the earth was not much more than a 
barren waste. Even in the white sand district, 
I have noticed, the surface is often covered with 
a species of lichen (a Cenomyce), the forerunner 
of other plants. 

In many places the low, damp ground was 
covered with a growth of the White Cedar (the 
Cupressus thyoides of Linnzus). This tree gen- 
erally grows thickly together so that it shoots 
upward, and the branches are rather closely ap- 
pressed to the main trunk. The leaves are very 
small, and awl-shaped, the bark fibrous and 
shreddy, and the wood light and very durable 
—so that a good cedar swamp is considered a 
valuable piece of property. 

An interesting feature in the geology of New 
Jersey is the narrow, sandy strips of sand, called 


































beaches, which border the Atlantic coast, which 
are often separated from the mainland by bays 
and channels fringed by tide marsh or salt 
meadow. They were originally sand bars, formed 
at greater or less depth by currents depositing 


sediment under favorable conditions, and sub- 
sequently brought above water by the waves, 
or by changes in the sea-level. Once above the 
water they are acted on by the wind, which 
has caught up some of the sand and deposited 
it in the sand-hills or dunes, which form part 
of a sea-side landscape. A part of the sand 
is carried further inland, and falling in the 
marsh tends to solidify it—and thus gradually 
many parts of the beach are transported west- 
ward. 
and 1871 of the shore line of Long Beach, shows 
that during that interval in some 
than three hundred yards of the 
been worn away, while in the southern part, 
near Beach Haven, there had been a 


A comparison of surveys made in 1839 


arts more 
each had 


ain. 
The bays and channels and marsh lands, ly- 


ing between the uplands and the sea beaches, 
are often several miles in width. The salt 
meadows support a vegetation mostly quite dis- 
tinct from that which grows beyond the limits 
of salt water. Some species of plants are found 
in both localities, as the Fire Weed, Purple 
Gerardia, Rose Mallow, Panicum Crus-Galli or 
Barnyard Grass, Wild Bean Vine, &c. 
is a marked tendency in salt meadow plants to 
have thick, fleshy leaves. 


There 


I was interested in a group of salt-loving 


plants that grow on the sands of the shore—the 
Salt-wort (Salsola Kuli), with short, awl-shaped, 
prickly-pointed leaves, so thickly scattered over 
it, that it was difficult to touch it without feeling 
the prick of their points. The Samphire (Sal- 
cornia mucronata), without leaves, but having a 
succulent, jointed stem, which turns red late in 
the season. The flowers are sunk in the hollows 
of the upper joints. 
twelveinches. The Orache( Atriplex arenarium), 
a thick-leaved, branching plant, silvery-mealy. 


The height is from six to 


Soon after our cars reached Long Beach, I 


saw in the meadows large patches of a plant 


with purplish flowers, which emitted a rather 
unpleasant odor somewhat resembling camphor. 
It was the Marsh Fleabane ( Pluchea camphorata). 
Much of the meadow: land was covered with 
grasses of various kinds, some slender and others 
coarse. Among the latter the most conspicuous 
was the Sea Sand-Reed (Ammophila arundina- 
cea). It has running rootstocks which tend to 
bind the sand together, and stout stems of two 
or three feet in height. The spike of flowers is 
from six to nine inches long. Another interest- 
ing grass was the Cord or Marsh Grass (Spar- 
tina), which like the preceding one has long, 
creeping root-stocks. There were several other 
varieties which I did not know, and my atten- 
tion was soon absorbed by the more interesting 
flowers which bloomed among them, in places 
so abundantly as to be a natural flower-garden. 
The Purple Gerardia; a small-flowered species 
with fleshy leaves, (Gerardia maritima); a species 
of Centaury (Sabbatia stellaris), with bright, rose- 
purple flowers, which had a yellow spot in the 
center, and narrow leaves; and a wild bean vine 
(Phaseolus helvolus L.), whose long branches 
twined among the other plants, were the most 
conspicuous. The Mock Bishop-weed (Disco- 
pleura capillacea), though the flowers were small 
and white, attracted attention by the extreme 
fineness of its leaves, which were cut into threads. 

The pretty, lavender-colored flowers of the 
Marsh Rosemary (Statice Limonium), added 
much to the floral charm of the meadows. The 
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of Frankford Monthly Meeting, has been per- 
formed, for which I was liberated in Seventh 
Month last. I can, with feelings of humble 
gratitude, say, “ Wherefore didst thou doubt.” 
Our great and good Master was pleased to be 
near, and strengthened for this humiliating ser- 
vice. 

First Month, 1867.—A little company assem- 
bled at our Monthly Meeting, I believe our dear 
Master was near. Our young Friend, Mary K. 
Passmore, expressed a few words, which were 
comforting to me, “ Fear not, little flock,” &e. 
Sister A. followed in testimony. I thankfully 
believe there are those among our beloved young- 
er Friends preparing for service in the Church ; 
may they be faithfully obedient to the Great 
Teacher of his people. In the afternoon, my 
husband accompanied me in a visit to a young 
man in our neighborhood, who is nearing the 
close of life with consumption. The roads were 
much drifted with snow, and the ride fatiguing, 
but we felt rewarded for the effort in finding 
him in a quiet, resigned condition, brought down 
to the state of a little child. The feeble peti- 


separated from us. I was liberated for the ser- 
vice. May I be kept on every hand, being 
fully sensible I cannot keep myself. I often 
remember the remarks of a dear Father in the 
Truth, Joseph Edgerton, in speaking on the 
subject of the ministry, he said, “ That if it had 
ever been a cross to speak, he desired it might 
never become a cross to be silent if there was 
nothing given him to say.” May I be well as- 
sured, before I open my mouth in our assem- 
blies, that it 7s of the Lord’s requiring. 

Ninth Month 27th, 1864.—This day we fol- 
lowed to the grave our beloved Friend, David 
Cope. A large company assembled, of different 
religious denominations, he being much beloved 
in his neighborhood. Our Society keenly feels 
the loss of such faithful ones. A meeting was 
held after the interment, which was a time of 
favor. “ Let me die the death of the righteous, 
and let my last end be like his.” 

Eleventh Month 3rd, 1864.—I obtained a 
minute to visit the meetings of Caln and West- 
ern Quarterly Meetings, with which service 
unity was expressed. I endeavored to cast my 


leaves spring directly from the root, and may 
easily be overlooked, while the flower-stalk is 
much branched and abundantly supplied with 
the small but attractive flowers. 

Among other plants met with were two of 
the Star family (Aster subulatus and A. tenui- 
folius) ; the Groundsel tree (Baccharis halimi- 
folia), and a species of spurge (Euphorbia poly- 
gonifolia), which grew spread out flat on the 
sand, and several others whose names I have 
not yet determined. 

The afternoon of the fifth was devoted to bo- 
tanical exploration, and was quite successfully 
employed. My kind host is the owner of a 
small sailing-yacht, and I enjoyed a sail on the 
bay with a pleasant company in the forenoon 
—he acting as captain. Most of the party had 
fishing-lines, and caught a few weak-fish, of 
which I partook at dinner time. I was specially 
interested in watching our captain, whose vigil- 
ance seemed never to falter, but who kept him- 
self wide awake to changes of wind and tide, to 
shoals and currents, and whatever else might 
help or hinder the desired movements of his 


vessel. J. W. | burden upon Him who alone can sustain me.| tions of my heart on his account have been 

. st abhaiaeiaaiaaete tie The same day, at Greenwich Monthly Meeting, | mercifully answered. 
Selections from the Memoranda of Phebe W. N. J., C. S. was liberated to visit the same| Second Month 15th.—We attended the fu- 
Roberts. meetings above mentioned. As we were thus|neral of this young man. The desire I felt was, 


(Continued from page 61.) 

Fourth Month 19th.—Our Yearly Meeting. 
We can but acknowledge the wing of ancient 
goodness was at seasons spread over us, and 
ability was given to labor on account of defi- 
ciencies apparent. May we become more and 
more humbled under a sense of our weak- 
ness and shortcomings, and endeavor to see to 
it individually, where we are standing in the 
sight of the Great Searcher of hearts. The re- 
moval of mothers in Israel during the last year, 
was felt by many of us, who feel as very children 
for the great work of our day. I remembered 
the remark of Mary Dudley, “If children are 
to become rulers, give them wisdom and hu- 
mility.” May weindeed be preserved, and made 
“of quick understanding in the fear of the Lord.” 
We know his power is the same as ever it was 
to qualify for his own work and service. 

First Month Ist, 1863.—Another year has 
passed away, and what the present will bring 
to us, is known to Him who inhabiteth eternity. 
May we be enabled so to live that at last we 
may feel the great work is done. I have been 
comforted in reading a portion of the Psalms. 
Ah! there remains One who still hears our pe- 
titions. It is indeed a day wherein we have 
great need to dwell very near our Holy Head 
in spirit, interceding for ourselves and for the 
people, that the day may be hastened when 
“nation ehall not lift up sword against nation, 
neither shall they learn war any more.” 

Fourth Month 30th, 1863.—“A seed shall 
serve Him; it shall be accounted to the Lord 
for a generation,” was expressed in our meeting 
this morning. I feared there was a dwelling 
too much on the discouragements of our day, 
instead of being individually faithful. “The 
Lord alone is equal to take care of his Church, 
and to overrule all things for the good of his 
little dependent ones.” Faithfulness in our re- 
lizious duties draws down the Divine blessing, 
even in an outward sense. May we be one an- 
other’s helpers in the Lord. 

Seventh Month 30th.—I was strengthened to 
leave with my Friends an exercise which has 
impressed my mind, to visit in Gospel love the 
meetings of Abington and Ceaneel Quarterly 

Meetings, and to appoint some meetings within 
their limits, particularly for those who have 


drawn together to visit these meetings, without 
outward knowledge, it felt to me “it is the 
Lord’s doings.” C. S. was much favored in 
these meetings, and in opportunities with those 
who were sick and afflicted, and among our 
Friends where our lot was cast. In looking 
back over this visit of Gospel love, I can indeed 
acknowledge Divine help was from day to day 
extended, and under a feeling of abasedness 
and unworthiness, ascribe al/ honor unto Him, 
who strengthened for the work. 

Eighth Month 25th, 1865.— Our beloved 
Friend, Hannah Rhoads, has been removed 
from the Church Militant, we reverently be- 
lieve to the Church Triumphant, “ to go no more 
out.” She has long been a truly acceptable 
minister, and a Mother in the Church to many 
of us little ones. ‘‘ What are these which are 
arrayed in white robes? and whence came they ? 
These are they which came out of great tribu- 
lation, and have washed their robes and made 
them white in the blood of the Lamb,” was re- 
vived by her brother, Thomas Evans, at the 
grave. 

Second Month, 1866.—Our Friend, Deborah 
Rhoads, is acceptably visiting the meetings of 
Concord Quarterly Meeting, with her first min- 
ute. At our meeting she was engaged both in 
testimony and supplication, a precious solemnity 
spread over us. She encouraged the frequent 
perusal of the Holy Scriptures, with our minds 
turned to Him, who only can reveal them to us. 
I had near unity with her exercise. 

Third Month 1st.—For some time I have felt 
it would be right to have a few meetings ap- 
pointed for those who do not belong to any re- 
ligious society; liberty was given me for the 
service, and through the Lord’s holy help, they 
were relieving opportunities to my mind, and 
were well attended. May all praise and adora- 
tion be given to his ever excellent Name, who 
alone is worthy. 

Seventh Month 7th.—Our beloved mother in 
Israel, Elizabeth Pitfield, has been gathered to 
her eternal rest. This day her mortal remains 
were followed to the grave by a very large com- 
pany of Friends. Some of us deeply feel her 
removal, though fully believe “our loss is her 
everlasting gain.” 

Ninth Month 7th.—A visit to the families 


while at the house of mourning, that we might 
“lay it to heart,” and felt it right to express it 
while sitting with the family, and also, that it isa 
favor to live till we are prepared to die. [ 
afterwards felt my mind turned to the company 
gathered below, and standing on the stairs, broke 
the silence with these words, “Oh! that they 
were wise, that they understood this, that the 

would consider their latter end.” A quiet feel- 
ing prevailed, and I left my burden with them. 

(To be continued.) 


Incidents and Reflections—No. 331. 


John Richardson relates some instances in 
which the Holy Spirit manifested to him in a 
striking manner the condition of some with whom 
he came in contact. Hesays: “ During my stay 
in one of the Jerseys, a great weight, more than 
usual, seized upon my spirit, as I sat in a meet- 
ing, and under a sense of the source, my cries 
ascended unto the Lord, the Fountain of all 
tender mercies, that He would please to show 
me what was the cause of that great power of 
darkness which did so oppress my spirit. And 
it pleased the Lord to show me, that a man 
there had been guilty of some gross wickedness. 
And when it clearly appeared to be required of 
me to express it publicly, it became a very great 
exercise to me, and I had some reasonings be- 
fore I gave up to make it public to that large 
meeting of Friends and other people. I labored 
under it till towards the conclusion of the meet- 
ing, but finding my peace concerned very nearly 
in the matter, I stood up in the gallery, and said, 
“Under a sense of some gross wickedness com- 
mitted by some person not far from me, hath 
my spirit been borne down, which wickedness 
will, in a short time break forth, to the dishonor 
of Truth and grief of Friends.” A great man 
who sat in the gallery by me, started up, and 
seated himself upon the rail of the gallery, with 
his eyes fixed on me, and in the Lord’s dread, I 
fastened my eyes on him, and said, “ We have 
a@ common maxim in old England, ‘Touch a 
galled horse’s back, and he will kick,’ and I am 
of the opinion he that kicks is not clear.” He 
got down as fast as he could out of my way, for 
he not only prevented me from the view of the 
meeting by sitting there, but his uncleanness 
stood much in the way of my service. 
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“After the meeting, I found there was a great | whereby the world is crucified unto me, and I 


jealousy in the minds of Friends that something 
was wrong with the man, but I was, till then, 
altogether a stranger to their thoughts, and to 
the state of the man, yet I advised Friends 
should have a watchful eye over him and his 
family, for I told Friends my spirit was easy in 
what I delivered, and I believed the evil would 
not be concealed. On my return, I heard his 
wickedness had been made manifest, which he 
did not deny. 

“Something of the like exercise I met with 
in a meeting in Pennsylvania, repeating several 
times what oppression my spirit was under, be- 
cause of some yet hidden wickedness, which, 
in a short time, would be brought to light, to 
the blemish of Truth and great trouble to 
Friends. That very evening, after the meeting, 
a woman, little thought by Friends to be guilty 
of such a crime, went to a worthy Friend, and 
told him she was the woman who had done that 
great wickedness I had complained of, and had 
borne such a great load because of; and, as the 
honest Friend said, she wept bitterly, even in 
the very anguish of her soul. He came twelve 
miles the next day, to Philadelphia, to acquaint 
me with the matter and ask my advice, which 
I gave to this effect: If Friends find, upon in- 
quiry in the proper season, that the woman 
continues heartily sorry and truly penitent for 
what she hath done, and if, from such a hearty 
and penitent sense, she gave forth a paper against 
her wicked doings, for the clearing of Truth 
and Friends, and for the ease and peace of her 
own mind, then Friends may pass it by.” 


J. W. 


For “ THE FRIEND.” 

I am crucified with Christ ; nevertheless I live: yet 
not I, but Christ liveth in me, and the life which I 
now live in the flesh I live by the faith of the Son of 
God, who loved me and gave himself for me. (Gal. 
ii: 20.) 

We, being crucified with Christ, are to be 
“dead indeed unto sin, but alive unto God;” 
(Rom. vi: 2); it is not possible for us to live 
lives of sin, and, at the same time to serve 
xod. We “cannot serve two masters.” Chris- 
tians must be dead to the sinful pleasures of 
the world. We must all realize that Christians 
are obliged to be holy, not by law, but by love 
to the Lord Jesus Christ, who loved us and 
gave himself for us. But how can we be holy, 
with sin within and without, and with so much 
to draw us away from God—in fact, how can 
we obtain power? Friends, we cannot get power 
except as it is given us by the Omnipotent One. 
Let us remember that “we are not our own, 
but are bought with a price.” So then, if we 
are to be used by God, and if we wish to have 
Christ in us,” (which is another name for holi- 
ness), the first thing for us to do is to yield our- 
selves in unconditional surrender to Him, so 
that we may be filled with the Holy Spirit, and 
so that Christ may come and take full possession 
of our whole being, to be his alone; self must 
be put entirely aside—Christ must be exalted. 
If we are conscious of anything held back from 
God, we will not be filled with the Holy Spirit. 
Let us therefore search our hearts and see if we 
are wholly the Lord’s. O beloved Friends, it 
is only by being entirely consecrated to the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and # doing all for the 
glory and honor of God, that we will receive 
that blessed peace and rest, in this world, which 
God has promised. Let us “stand fast there- 
fore in the liberty wherewith Christ hath made 
us free ;” but “God forbid that we should glory, 
save in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, 










unto the world.” (Gal. vi: 14.) 
Eighth Month 24th, ’95. 








“THREESCORE AND TEN.” 
TO RICHARD HENRY STODDARD. 


BY E. D. MORRIS. 





To me the years have gentler grown, 
And time more gracious now than then; 
Tho here I sit and muse alone, ~ 
Threescore and ten. 


The best of living is the last, 
And life grows sweetest at its close ; 
And something richer than the past 
These days disclose. 


I mourn not now the silvered hair, 
The trembling hand, the failing power, 
As here I wait and calmly dare 
The coming hour. 


What dreams of honor or of gain, 
Of wreaths or crowns to grace my brow, 
Once stirred my spirit, none remain 
To stir me now. 


The tossing life, the hope and fear, 
The strife, the pain of earlier days— 
On these, all past, I look with clear, 
Unshrinking gaze. 


And even when I sorrow most, 
Yet happy are the tears I shed, 
And bright the memories of the lost, 
The precious dead. 


The increase of the corn and wine, 
And growing gladness in the heart, 
And wondrous grace and joy are mine, 

From men apart. 


Alone, but not alone I stand ; 
Around, above, a power Divine 
Is shining, and a heavenly Hand 
ls touching mine. 


Strange glories gild my closing day, 
And one bright star from out the west. 
Calls me in tender tones away 
From work to rest. 


And voices which amid the din 
Of outward life I could not hear, 
Are gently whispering within 
Their words of cheer. 


So, welcome is each flying year, 
And welcome is this silent bliss: 
Nor aught the noisy world can bear 

Compares with this. 


O Poet, sitting on the slope 
Of life, apart from busy men, 
Receive with me this larger hope, 
Threescore and ten. 
—The Independent. 





Wuat ts AN Enemy ?—Definitions of words 
vary according to the persons who use the 
words, even though the same term be used by 
all persons in the defining. Fresh and important 
views of truth can often be obtained through a 
child’s definitions, because they are usually so 
unconventional, and go so incisively to the roots 
of things. A certain little girl of six had been 
taught the text, “ Love your enemies.” After 
she had known it for a year or so, she was re- 
peating it, together with other texts, one day, 
when the question was suddenly put to her, 
“ What is an enemy?” She had had no experi- 
ence in enmity, because of her generous and 
loving nature, and her definition was suggest- 
ively logical. ‘An enemy,” she said, thought- 
fully, “is somebody you love.” If we were to 
live up to the Christ ideal, would not this defi- 
nition be strictly true? And if so, is it not a 
searching reflection upon us older persons, that 
we have never thought of looking at it that way 
ourselves ? 


Morris Cope. 
(Concluded from page 62.) 

But alas! through weakness and unwatch- 
fulness, I would again suffer doubts to arise in- 
timating that religion is but a fiction, and not a 
substantial reality, an ignis fatuus that leads to 
bewilder and dazzles to blind those who become 
very zealously engaged therein. And although 
ministers might preach very feelingly, say many 
excellent things, live truly consistent exemplary 
lives, yet I could not see the necessity, or feel 
convinced that it was required of children and 
young people to be so extremely self-denying 
about little things (such as dress, address, etc.,) 
as many of the older Friends of that day seemed 
not only disposed to teach, but also to enforce 
and to carry out, by example as well as pre- 
cept: and well would it be for the religious So- 
ciety of Friends, and particularly for the youth- 
ful portion of it, if individuals of that descrip- 
tion were much more abundant at the present 
day ; which being so directly at variance with 
human nature, and humiliating to the pride of 
man, that I, though a very youth, was strongly 
tempted, and almost concluded, to treat all re- 
ligious matters with as much indifference as the 
nature of my situation would admit of, and not 
be troubled or worried about anything relating 
thereto. 

But one particular matter more than almost 
any other had perplexed my mind for a con- 
siderable time, and which stuck so closely and 
constantly with me when awake, that I found 
very little rest or quiet; and sometimes when 
asleep it added largely to the anguish of a trou- 
bled spirit. 

The perplexing subject which so tormented 
my youthful mind by day and by night was, 
how any minister (as ministers are but mortals), 
could possibly see or feel the internal or spiritual 
condition of any other individual, or the state 
of an assembly. I believed what I read in the 
New Testament, viz: “ What man knoweth the 
things of a man, save the spirit of a man which 
isin him. Even so the things of God knoweth 
no man, but the Spirit of God.” How good ad- 
vice and wise counsel might be delivered I could 
easily see, and fully comprehend. But how any 
minister could go beyond this, was to my spir- 
itual vision hidden in obscurity and darkness, 
until He who is touched with a feeling of our 
infirmities and weakness, in his tender and un- 
merited mercy, had compassion on my weak and 
infant condition ; and in a most signal manner 
(may this statement all be penned and received 
with an awe and holy reverence becoming so 
solemn a subject), deigned to arouse and en- 
lighten my spiritual vision, so that I was re- 
lieved from that wretched state of blindness and 
ignorance into which I had become enveloped, 
and in a manner, and by an instrument divinely 
qualified, and appointed to the work; and 
whose faithful performance thereof, under the 
Divine blessing, removed all the doubts and 
troubles, which had for a considerable time 
clouded and disquieted my youthful mind con- 
cerning religious subjects ; so that I could thank- 
fully say as one did formerly, “ Lord, I believe, 
help thou my unbelief.” This I think occurred 
not later than the fourteenth year of my age, 
and perhaps may have been somewhat earlier ; 
and although not less than sixty years have 
now transpired, it remains as vividly before the 
view of my mind, as though it had but recently 
occurred, and was as follows, viz: On a First- 
day morning I went as usual with my parents 
and brothers to Bradford Meeting. On going 
into the meeting-house I noticed an elderly ven- 
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erable looking female Friend with a broad- 
brimmed beaver hat on, such as was still worn 
at that day by a few of the real, plain, old- 
fashioned female Friends, sitting at the head of 
the upper gallery, on the women’s side of the 
partition. And she appeared to be looking di- 
rectly at me on my entering the door of the 
meeting-house. 

My seat was a considerable distance from 
hers, and in a pretty dense body of people; yet 
her eye appeared to be steadily fixed on me, 
whenever I looked in herdirection. The meeting 
was large, the house being well filled, rather 
crowded, although no previous notice had been 
given respecting the attendance of the stranger. 
I was never informed of any one who knew of 
her expected attendance. The solemnity of her 
countenance, the plainness and simplicity of her 
appearance, and her sharp, penetrating eye, car- 
ried with them a conviction, an awe, and a rey- 
erence which reached the secret recess of my 
very soul, before a word was uttered. 

However, in due season she arose to her feet, 
and in a most solemn and prophetic manner 
began to communicate what was on her mind, 
or rather, as I was very soon sensible, only 
what was given her to say. For I was not long 
in believing that she was no other, than an in- 
strument in the Divine hand, sent to unfold and 
show me my real state and spiritual condition, 
very far to exceed anything it was possible for 
her, or any other living mortal to know through 
any other medium, than the Spirit of God, or 
Divine revelation—yes, it very far exceeded any 
revelation that I myself, could have made. And 
it was done too, by one toward whom I could 
entertain no prejudice, either for, or against, as 
I could form no idea who she was; neither 
was it possible that she by any outward intelli- 
gence could have any knowledge of me, or from 
whence I came. During the delivery of her 
communication, her sharp, penetrating eye ap- 
peared constantly centered on me, and very 
soon tears of contrition and penitence flowed 
freely from my youthful eyes—and indeed a 
large portion of the assembly were also bathed 
in tears. 

Occasionally I would wipe my eyes, and raise 
my head a little to observe how others were 
feeling, and to see who might then be claiming 
the attention of the speaker. But, alas! she 
would still appear to be looking as steadfastly 
at me as though there had been no other per- 
sons present besides the speaker and myself. 
And so it continued with me until the close of 
her communication. 

Her supplication to the God and Father of 
all our sure mercies, after a solemn season of as 
profound silence and awful quiet as I ever re- 
member to have witnessed, was no less affecting 
than her previous testimony, and wherein she 



















































mercy on behalf of the lukewarm, the forgetful, 
the rebellious, and the unbelieving. 

When the meeting closed (as I sat near the 
east or side door), I stepped out, and hastily 
sought a place of retirement, or rather of con- 
cealment, behind a very large oak tree, away 
from the people, and a goodly distance from the 
meeting-house, as I much desired to be alone, 
where I might secretly weep tears of contrition 
and penitence, and intercede with my Heavenly 
Father for mercy and forgiveness for the past, 
and strength and wisdom from above to arm 
and sustain me in the future against the man 
of sin and father of disobedience. 

After my feelings had become somewhat quiet 
and composed, I ventured to peep around the 
































































































interceded most fervently at the footstool of 


THE FRIEND. 





body of the tree, to see whether any one observed 
me, when about the first object I beheld was 
that same female preacher, coming out of the 
meeting-house at the old men’s door, or the same 
whereby I had made my exit, she having left 
the women’s apartment, and passed directly 
through the men’s, without stopping to speak 
with those she passed (as [ was afterward in- 
formed), and also passing silently by the people 
in the yard, she came directly to and around 
the tree where I was (the body of the tree not 
appearing to offer any obstruction to her spirit- 
ual vision, and taking me very affectionately by 
the hand, she did most truly and certainly un- 
fold to me, by the spirit of prophecy, and from 
no other source, in plain, unhesitating accents, 
the very thoughts and troubles of my aching 
heart. And then, under the same Divine anoint- 
ing, she assured me there were many blessings 
yet in store, both spiritual and temporal, if I 
would cease relying so much on human reason 
and human understanding, and trust in the Lord 
with all my heart. Then “shall his word be a 
lamp to thy feet and a light to thy path,” a'so 
quoting the Apostle, when he consulted no 
longer with flesh and blood, but gave up to the 
heavenly vision, and prophetically declared what 
should most surely come to pass in after days, 
if there were on my part a proper yielding in 
faithful obedience to the convictions and open- 
ings of manifested duty, and an eye kept singly 
directed to the pointings and teachings of the 
Lord’s holy Spirit, Christ within, the hope of 
glory. She said considerably more, neither need- 
ful nor proper for me herein to insert, except, 
that she said, with much weight and solemnity, 
“After my labors in the militant Church shall 
have ceased, thy mouth will be opened to pro- 
claim the glad tidings of the Gospel of life and 
salvation, and to praise and magnify the name of 
the Lord of Hosts, the God of Israel, for his 
manifold mercies and favors, and his caring for 
and preserving thy never-dying soul from the 
snare of the fowler. Thou shalt also plead with 
and persuade others to accept the long-suffering 
kindness and tender mercy of our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ, who came into the world 
to save sinners and offers terms of salvation to 
the never-dlying souls of all the children of men.” 

She then bade me an affectionate farewell, 
returned into the meeting-house by the way she 
came out, and I never saw or heard her more. 

I was afterward informed that her name was 
Mary Swett, whose home was in the State of 
New Jersey, and that she was a highly esteemed 
minister in the religious Society of Friends. 
This was a memorable day to me, one never to 
be forgotten while consciousness and memory 
shall be retained. 

With the salutation of unfeigned love and 
regard, I am, affectionately, thy well-wishing 
friend and brother in tribulation. 

Morris Core. 

P.S. I hope thou will understand, I have 
not penned this for publicity, but offer it in that 
freedom and tenderness of feeling which desires 
to render any assistance under my control which 
may tend to relieve thee in any degree from the 
perplexing disquietude under which thy mind 
appears to be laboring, most of which may have 
arisen from the entertainment of doubts and 
unprofitable reasoning. 

I wish to encourage and promote thy more per- 
manent establishment on that foundation which 
has no change and cannot be shaken. It standeth 
sure, having this seal, the Lord knoweth them 
that are his. Herein consists the surest means 
of obtaining and preserving that peace and sta- 















bility which far surpass human understanding, 
and this state can only be attained by first be- 
coming as a little child, and, by degrees, ad- 
vancing toward the attainment of a state some- 
what resembling Peter’s when our Lord said, 
“ Blessed art thou, Simon Bar-jona,” &c. (Matt. 
xvi: 13, 17.) 





























in its simplest, plainest form. 
think there are Christians in other societies, but 


















It would appear that the remarkable commu- 


nication above described was delivered by Mary 
Swett about the year 1814. She was a minister 
of Haddonfield Monthly Meeting, N. J., and 
died Third Month 2nd, 1821, in the eighty-third 
year of her age. The prediction that “ after my 
labors in the militant Church shall have ceased, 
thy mouth will be opened to proclaim the glad 
tidings of the Gospel of life and salvation,” &c., 
was fulfilled, Morris Cope, as stated in the Me- 
morial of London Grove Monthly Meeting con- 
cerning him, “ was near the meridian of life 
when he first appeared in the ministry. His gift 
was acknowledged in 1847.” 


G. J.S. 


——_____.¢-9-—___—_ 


For “THE FRIEND.” 
Having my mind drawn towards the dear 





youth, I felt like offering a few lines to this class. 
I would that they might read more good and 
wholesome works, and less light and ehaffy 
matter, like some magazines and newspapers 
and many fictitious books, which draw away the 
mind from that which is good. 
allow ourselves to read such, the less taste we 
will have for good books. 
youth would acquaint themselves with the lives 
of good men and women who have left on record 
many precious testimonies to the goodness and 
mercy of God, in leading them out of error into 
Truth, and how, amid persecution, God enabled 
them to bear all for Christ’s sake, and how joy- 
fully they entered those foul prisons, esteeming 
the reproach of Christ greater riches than their 
earthly goods or their natural lives. 
the Scriptures, I value the writings of early 
Friends. 
ration might be more willing to inform them- 
selves in what we, as a Society, profess. 


The more we 


Oh, that the dear 


Next to 


Oh, that the young and rising gene- 


Read George Fox, William Penn and Isaac 


Penington and many others I could mention. 


Penn’s “ No Cross, NoCrown,” is a very valuable 


book. I would thatall might read it. I firmly be- 
lieve that the religion these men upheld and the 


religion we, as a people uphold, is Christianity 
Not but what I 


I believe that it is the conservative elements in 
all societies that are Christian. It does seem 
to me that the popular religion of the present 
day is a religion of forms. Even in our own 


Society we can see the sad effects of formalism. 


Oh, that there might be a deepening in the roots 


of life, even of paying attention to the still, 


small voice which speaks to us in the secret of 
the soul, and which would teach us to deny our- 
selves of everything which is of a worldly na- 
ture, such as the lust of the flesh, the lust of the 
eye, and the pride of life, for we are plainly told 
if we love the world, the love of the Father is 
notin us. Oh, that our dear young people would 
nor strive fur honor, or for this world’s goods, but 
strive to know God’s will, and ask Him to help 
them to do it, for remember that this world, and 
all its riches, all its honors, will soon fade away 
tous. Weare told to seek first the kingdom 
of God and his righteousness, and all things 
necessary shall be added. But sad, indeed, it 
is that the larger portion of mankind seem to 
forget, or do not seem to care anything for that 
better part, and many who are, or pretend to 
be, Christians, are lukewarm in our own Soci- 
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ety, as well as others. Jet us remember what 
was said of the Church that was lukewarm, 
“ Because thou art neither hot nor cold, 1 will 
spew thee out of my mouth.” If we were not 
in this condition we could not go to meeting and 
sleep. Let us strive a little more, and crave to 
be lifted out of this condition into a state of 
acceptance with Him, even to a new creature 
in Christ, willing to be as clay in the hands of 
the great Potter, that He may fit, fashion and 
mould us as seemeth Him good. But the vessel 
must be empty before He can fill it. It is the 
hungry and thirsty that He will fill. If we are 
filled with the love of the world’s goods or the 
love of pleasure, we must not expect to be filled 
with his love, for we are plainly told we cannot 
serve God and Mammon. Oh, that we may live 
consistent with what we profess as a people. I 
think we ought to be just as careful in regard 
to the furniture in our houses as we are in dress 
and address. Let us be careful in all, for the 
world is watching us. Oh, that our light might 
again break forth and shine, even to the saving 
of souls, WictiiaM Test. 


Some Imported Birds. 


A society was organized at Portland, Oregon, 
for transporting songsters from across the sea. 
A subscription was started, and soon a sufficient 
amount was raised to pay the expenses of the 
birds’ voyage to their new home. 

In due time the first installment of birds 
reached their destination, having made the en- 
tire journey from Germany, by way of New 
York and Chicago, in twenty-two days. Their 
ocean voyage proved to be a rough one, yet 
most of the little pilgrims were in good condi- 
tion, although a number had died on the way. 
The company consisted of about three hundred 
pairs, including the following species: Song 
thrushes, black thrushes, skylarks, wood-larks, 
goldfinches, chaffinches, siskins, green-finches, 
bullfinches, crossbills, black starlings, robin red- 
breasts, linnets, singing quails, goldanners and 
forest finches. 

They were placed in a dozen large cages, 
which had been provided for their reception. 
The floor of the cages was strewn with sand, and 
in each was placed a tin pan for food, and an- 
other filled with water for a lavatory. After 
their long pilgrimage, the birds were half fren- 
zied for a bath, rushing to the water, plunging 
into it, flapping their wings, twinkling their 
tails, and fairly revelling in their ablutions. 

After a thorough rinsing, they hopped upon 
the perches to preen their feathers, and make 
themselves as prig as possible. Before long 
“some of them tried their pipes, to see if they 
were in order for giving a concert,” says the 
local reporter, “and the whole lot kept up a 
twittering and fluttering, as if delighted that 
their long journey was at an end.” Most of 
them were turned loose in the City Park and 
the grounds adjoining. 

The birds, for the most part, have not only 
been happy and contented, but have also in- 
creased rapidly from year to year. They have 
extended their range into neighboring counties, 
many miles from the localities in which they 
were first given their freedom. 

A curious incident occurred when the larks 
and their companions arrived in Portland, and 
were put into the large cages provided for them. 
They do not bathe in water, like other birds, 
but dust themselves, after the manner of grouse 
and barnyard fowls. This eccentricity had been 
forgotten, and no special provision had been 
made for them to make their toilets. But they 


proved true to their own instinct, and at once 
began to shift for themselves in their own way. 
The ground within the aviary being dry, they 
soon had scratched tiny holes in it, where they 
burrowed happily, and freshened up their plumes. 

The song thrushes and wood-larks have also 
multiplied rapidly, and the starling has flour- 
ished well, as have also the goldfinches and chaf- 
finches. But nothing in the life of these winged 
foreigners is more interesting and marvellous 
than the movements of the migrants. The bird- 
lover almost holds his breath, lest these birds, 
coming from another continent, and living in 
a strange land, might fail to wing their way 
southward at the approach of winter, and there- 
fore perish in their cold Northern home. Were 
these little strangers equal to the exigencies of 
their new conditions? It seems they were, won- 
derfultotell. In September and October, a Port- 
land paper avers, the “ migrants” leave Oregon, 
and go far to the South, where perpetual sum- 
mer reigns. Just where they do go for a sum- 
mer outing is not known definitely.” ‘The sec- 
retary of the society for importing the birds is 
of the opinion that they go as far south as Cen- 
tral America.— The Independent. 





Items. 


General Turr on Bismarckian Armaments.—Bis- 
marck has, according to the Hungarian General 
Turr, cost Europe during the last twenty-five years 
no less a sum than five billion pounds. He has 
done this by producing a condition of armed ter- 
rorism which goes under the name of Peace, in 
which we have been living for a quarter of a cen- 
tury, each Power vying with each other in the 
preparation of costly armaments. Furthermore, it 
is a peculiarity of armaments that they are not only 
a dead loss in themselves in a quiescent state, but 
that when put into active use they entail an enor- 
mous daily expenditure, which is not only unpro- 
ductive, but actually destructive in its operation. 
“ Now, if,” adds General Turr, “ only two-thirds of 
that sum had been employed to increase the gen- 
eral wealth and welfare, and to improve the lot of 
the working classes in town and country, the social 
question would not now weigh like a fearful night- 
mare on all Europe.” And few will deny that 
there is sound common sense in the General’s con- 
clusion. 


—The Southern Forge, of Lynchburg, Va., pub- 
lishes this advertisement from Chicago, stating that 
“ten dollars for each one dollar invested can be 
made by our systematic plan of speculation,” 
which covers both sides, so that whether the 
market rises or falls, it brings a steady profit that 
piles up enormously in a short time.” We wish 
the publisher could find room for a pointer on this 
line from the Apostle Paul, and publish it by the 
side of this advertisement while it remains in his 
columns: “They that will be rich fall into temp- 
tation and a snare, and into many foolish and 
hurtful lusts which drown men in destruction and 
perdition. For the love of money is the root of all 
evil, which, while some coveted after, they have 
erred from the faith and pierced themselves through 
with many sorrows. But thou, O man of God, flee 
these things.” — Christian Cynosure. 
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A Friend in North Carolina writes to us that 
in their recent Yearly Meeting, a person said, 
“That it was a matter of record that George 
Fox on every First-day morning, would send 
his preachers to and fro, just as he saw fit, act- 


that they had to go wherever he would send 
them.” 
If this statement were true, it is so incon- 






ing just as [if] he was bishop over them, and | 


sistent with the professed principles and pub- 
lished writings of that servant of the Most High, 
that we would be compelled to regard him as 
a deceitful hypocrite or a deluded enthusiast. 
But our correspondent may take comfort in the 
assurance that it is a slanderous charge which 
cannot be substantiated. So far as we know it 
originated with the late Robert Barclay, a de- 
scendant of the Apologist, who in 1876, pub- 
lished a book on “ The Inner Life of the Re- 
ligious Societies of the Commonwealth,” which 
is a remarkable specimen of erecting great 
buildings on very flimsy foundations, R. Barclay 
found that some of the Baptists and Mennonites 
of those days, held some religious views, similar 
to those of Friends, and he assumes that G. Fox 
derived his sentiments from them, ignoring the 
clear and positive statements of that great re- 
former as to the manner in which they were 
opened to his mind by the Spirit of Truth. 

The late Charles Evans, M. D., of Philadel- 
phia, under a concern for the reputation of our 
Society and its early members, prepared an 
elaborate review of R. Barelay’s book, pointing 
out its erroneous assumptions, and clearly show- 
ing that there was no solid foundation for the 
charges it contained. This was published under 
the title of “An Examen,” and is still for sale 
at Friend’s Book Store, No. 304 Arch Street, 
Philadelphia. 

We do not suppose the person who made this 
strange statement at North Carolina knew how 
far he was departing from historical accuracy. 
Yet it is probable that there was an undue wil- 
lingness to believe it true, because it seemed in 
measure to sanction the actions of a party with 
which he felt unity, and therefore he was not 
sufficiently cautious to investigate the case. 

R. Barclay says in his work : “Preachers were 
supplied for congregations ; they were displaced 
or called in; were sent to particular places, 
where their gifts were specially likely to be 
useful. We find all the features of a well or- 
ganized system of itinerant lay preaching, some- 
thing similar to that of the Wesleyans at the 
present day.” In support of these strange as- 
sertions, he quotes several extracts from Geo. 
Fox’s correspondence, which* are copied into 
C. Evans’ Examen, and clearly shown to be no 
adequate proof, and to be very insufficient 
grounds for setting aside the distinct statements 
to the contrary which abound in the writings 
of our early Friends. It would require too 
much space to insert them all here, but’ some 
may be introduced as a sample. 

In 1653 Thomas Goodyear writes to G. Fox, 
desiring him to send a Friend to Swanington, 
so as to release him from the service there. 
There is nothing in the letter implying that he 
had been sent to exercise the functions of a 
minister ; and as 1653 was a year of great suf- 
fering, when many Friends were thrust into 
jails, C. Evans thinks it altogether probable 
that T. Goodyear had gone to look after im- 
prisoned Friends, and to apply relief to their 
families. 

A letter to Margaret Fell in 1660 mentions 
that G. Fox had laid it upon three Friends 
named, to go into Staffordshire and get meet- 
ings up and down in that county. 

That was about the time in which the Fifth 
Monarchy men rose in rebellion, and Friends 
were accused of being in sympathy with them, 
and were greatly persecuted. G. Fox says in 
his Journal, “ Now were the prisons every where 
filled with Friends and others, and the post was 
so laid for the searching of letters that none 
could pass unsearched. We heard of several 
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thousands of our Friends that were cast into 
prison, in several parts of the nation, and Mar- 
garet Fell carried an account of them to the 
King and Council.” It was important to know 
the situation of Friends in order to move the 
king to release them. To ascertain this was 
probably the errand on which these Friends 
were sent into Staffordshire. 

It is quite probable that G. Fox at times 
may have felt that there would be a service for 
the Truth in certain Friends visiting certain 
neighborhoods where an opening presented for 
the spread of Gospel principles, and may have 
even suggested to ministers in whom he had 
confidence, that it would be well to look after 
such places—for this is no more than other 
concerned Friends have done from that time to 
this; but this is no foundation for the assertion 
that he exercised authority over them and di- 
rected their movements as a bishop might that 
of his subordinate clergy. 

William Penn says of G. Fox, “ He was a 
servant to all,” and “exercised no authority but 
over evil.” And in his reply to T. Hicks, a 
Baptist minister, he charges him with falsehood 
in saying “that we appoint ministers before 
hand to speak at such a place, at such a time.” 
Thomas Ellwood, in reply to a charge that 
some of the members claim power to give di- 
rections to others, says, “ There is no such gov- 
ernment among us, or owned by us.” 

We would recommend that those who are in- 
terested in the history of our Society, and have 
been troubled by such assertions as were made 
at North Carolina Yearly Meeting, procure a 
copy of the Examen, which they will find inter- 
esting reading, as it contains numerous extracts 
from the writings of Friends of that early day, 


SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Untrep Stratres.—The Treasury gold reserve stood, 
at the close of business on the 16th instant, at $95,- 
348,642, the lowest point reached since the last bond 
issue raised the reserve above the $100,000,000 mark. 
Offers to supply the Treasury with gold in small quan- 
tities, from $5,000 to $100,000, have been received, 
and all the offers considered favorable to the Govern- 
ment have been accepted. Several offers have been 
declined. One of these was from a Louisville, K’y, 
bank, which desiréd the gold they offered to be ac- 
cepted at its face value. Two other offers, where the 
banks wanted the Treasury to pay the express charges 
on gold and currency both ways, were also rejected. 

All reports received at the Treasury Department 
show that the seal herds are being rapidly destroyed. 
To such an extent is this the case that vessels engaged 
in pelagic sealing are returning to port with very 
small seal catches as compared with previous years. 

An Indianapolis despatch says that Commander in 
Chief Walker, of the Grand Army of the Republic, 
has announced that he will begin as soon as possible 
an action in the United States Court to determine the 
question as to whether or not a pension is a vested 
right. It is expected that ex-President Harrison will 
be asked to present the case for the Order. 

The recent census figures show that in ten years 143 
townships in Massachusetts have lost in population. 

In 1813 postage rates in the United States were: 
Single letters by land, 40 miles, 8 cents; 90 miles, 
10 cents; 150 miles, 123 cents; 300 miles, 17 cents; 
500 miles, 20 cents ; over 500 miles, 25 cents. Double 
letters, twice the single rates, one ounce at the rate of 
four single letters. 

The hottest mines in the world are the Comstock. 
On the lower levels the heat isso great that the men 
cannot work over ten or 15 minutes at a time. Every 
known means of mitigating the heat have been tried 
in vain. Ice melts before it reaches the bottom of the 
shafts, 

A train on the New York Central Railroad was run 
from New York to East Buffalo recently, a distance 
of 4363 miles, in 407 minutes. This is an average of 
644 miles per hour. The best time made in England 
was 63} miles per hour. 

Oscar Cunningham, a young man, living seven miles 
from Dexter, Maine, died recently from the effects of | 
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cigarette poisoning. He had grown so emaciated from 
the use of the poison he had to go to bed. He awoke 
at 12 o’clock at night, rolled a cigarette, lighted it, 
called for a drink of water and expired in an instant. 
He smoked about 100 daily. 

There were 398 deaths in this city last week—an in- 
crease of 43 over the previous week, and an increase 
of 31 from the corresponding week of last year. Of 
the foregoing, 213 were males and 185 were females : 
41 died of consumption; 34 of cholera infantum; 29 
of heart disease ; 26 of marasmus; 19 of pneumonia; 
19 of inflammation of the stomach and bowels; 18 of 
convulsions ; 15 of old age; 13 of cancer; 13 of in- 
flammation of the brain; 13 of diphtheria; 11 of ty- 
phoid fever ; 10 of inanition ; 9 of paralysis, and 9 of 
apoplexy. 

Markets, &c.—U. S. 2’s, 965; 4’s, reg., 1114 a 113}; 
coupon, 112} a 113; 4’s, 1912, 1203 a 1214; 5’s, 1155 
a 116}; currency 6’s, 100 a 109}. 

Corron.—Middling uplands, 8,/;c. per pound. 

Freep.— Winter bran, in bulk, held at $15.00 a 
$15.50, and spring bran, in sacks, at spot, $14.50 a 
$15.00 per ton. 

FLour.—Winter super, $2.25 a $2.40; do., extras, 
$2.50 a $2.75 ; Pennsylvania roller, clear, $2.85 a $3.00 ; 
do., do., straight, $3.00 a $3.20; Western winter, clear, 
$2.85 a $3.00; do., do., straight, $3.05 a $3.25; do., 
do., patent, $3.30 a $3.50; spring, clear, $2.60 a $2.90; 
do., straight, $2.95 a $3.20; do., patent, $3.25 a $3.45; 
do., favorite brands, higher. 

Rye FLour.—$3.00 per barrel for choice Penn’a. 

Grain.—No. 2 red wheat, 60 a 60}ce. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 37} a 38}c. 
No. 2 white oats, 26} a 27c. 

Beer CatrLe.—Extra, none here ; good, 5} a 53c.; 
medium, 4# a 5c.; common, 3} a 4c. 

SHeeEpP AND Lamss.— Extra, 3} a 33}c.; good, 3a 3}c.; 
medium, 24 a 2c ,common, 1} a 2}c.; lambs, 3 a 5c. 

Hoas.— Western, 63 a 63c. 

Forreicn.—The British Women’s Temperance As- 
sociation has secured a large farm in Surrey, on which 
cottages are in process of erection, and a little village 
is rising clustered round a main building. Here habit- 
ual inebriates will be received for not less than one 
year. Each cottage accommodates a group of women 
with a matron. 

The Deutsche Warte declares that the Island of 
Chusan, off the east coast of China, will be ceded to 
Germany, and that a German colony will be founded 
there. The paper adds that Germany will obtain ad- 
ditional territory near Tien-Tsin. 

The avalanche from the Altels Glacier has blocked 
communication in the cantons of Berne and Valais. 
It is feared that ten shepherds and three hundred cat- 
tle perished. 

The Central News correspondent in Vienna asserts 
that the Governments of England, France and Russia 
have already accepted the proposals submitted by the 
Porte in regard to the inauguration of refurms in Ar- 
menia. 

Confirmation is had in St. Petersburg from a well 
informed source of the report that the Porte has writ- 
ten its acceptance of the proposals of Russia, France 
and Great Britain relative to reforms in Armenia. 

A naptha spring has been opened at Grosni, in the 
Terek province, in the Caucasus, which is throwing 
jets toa great height and discharging 30,000,000 poods 
[1,082,100,000 pounds] of the fluid daily. 

News is received in London of the death of Mako- 
lolo, one of Livingstone’s most faithful followers in 
Africa from 1851 to 1861. 

The cotton plants of Peru yield two crops a year, 
and they are productive for from 10 to 20 years. 

Despatches from Tegucigalpa, Honduras, give ac- 
counts of a terrible earthquake at Yetapan, in that 
country. The shocks commenced upon the 8th inst. 
and continued to the 13th; sheets of flame arose to a 
great height in the mountains and streams of lava set 
fire to houses. The number killed in the towns and 
mountains, as far as ascertained, amounts to 287. The 
property loss is calculated at over $600,000. The Gov- 
ernment is doing all possible for the victims. Two 
former extinct volcanoes are now throwing lava, 
though in small quantities. Night shows lurid flames 
to immense heights, and a stream of lava is now run- 
ning into the abyss. It is calculated that over eighteen 
hundred cattle were killed. Troops are scouring the 
country for fugitive victims. 


RECEIPTS. 

Received from Mary E. Windle, Ind., $2, vol. 69; 
from J. T. Scofield, ©., $2, vol. 69; from Caroline W. 
Bacon, N. J., $2, vol. 69; from Benjamin C. Reeve, N. 
J., $2, vol. 69; from Henrietta R. Willits, N. J., $2, 


vol. 69; from Laura A. Osborn, Conn., $2, vol. 69; 
from Anna Eastburn Willits, N. J., $2, vol. 69; from 
Alva J. Smith, Agent, Kans., $2 for Surah Ann Hin- 
shaw, vol. 69; from George Blackburn, Agent, O., $8, 
being $2 each for Edward Stratton, Sarah J. Bonsall, 
Stephen Hodgin and J. Briggs, vol. 69; from Samuel 
L. Whitson, Pa., $2, vol. 69; from Charles Stokes, 
Agent, N. J., $10, being $2 each for Julianna N. Pow- 
ell, Sarah P. Darnell, Samuel Haines, Dr. 8. S. Haines 
and Alfred C. Haines, vol. 69; from James S. Newbold, 
Pa., $2, vol. 69; from Nathan F. Spencer, N. C., $1 to 
No. 27, vol. 69; from William Robinson, Agent, Ind, 
$10, being $2 each for Isaac W. Thornburg, Susanna 
Cox, Lydia J. Hill, Job Hinshaw and Lydia Robinson, 
vol. 69; from Ira S. Frame, Cal., $2, vol. 69; from 
Solomon E. Barker, Del., $2, vol. 69; from Rachel 
Hoyle for Lydia H. Negus, Neb., $2, vol. 69; from 
Thomas A. Crawford, Agent, O., $2 for Sarah B. Wil- 
liams, vol. 69; from Rachel E. Bell, N. J., $2, vol. 69; 
from J. Albin Thorp, Pa., $2, vol. 69; from Samuel 
A. Bacon, N. J., $2, vol. 69; from Ellen Bromley, 
Phila., $2, vol. 69; from Jesse Negus, Agent, Ia., $10, 
being $2 each for Tristram Coggeshall, Mary M. Ed- 
mundson, Joseph Hawley and Hugh L. Knowles, vol. 
69, and Eliza Walker, vol. 68; from Isaac L. Roberts, 
N. J., $2, vol. 69; from John E. Darnell, N. J., $2, 
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vol. 69; from James H. Moon, Pa., $6, being $2 each 
for himself, Everett Moon, Minn., and Dr. W. W. 
Moon, N. Y., vol. 69; from Arnoldi Haight, Canada, 
$2 for Lydia Clayton, vol. 69; from Ann Kirkbride, 
Phila., $2, vol. 69; from Anne B. Pitfield, Pa., $2, vol. 
69; from David Heston for Israel Cope, O., $2, vol. 69. 


NOTICES. 


Westrown BoarpinG Scnoor.—For convenience 
of persons coming to Westtown School, the stage will 
meet trains leaving Philadelphia 7.17 and 8.46 A. M., 
and 2.53 and 4.55 p.m. Other trains are met when 
requested. Stage fare on regular trips, fifteen cents, 
on special trips, twenty-five cents each way. To reach 
the school by telegraph, wire West Chester Phone 85. 

ZeBEDEE HAIneEs, Sup’t. 


Repucep Rates To On10 YEARLY MEETING, via 
Baltimore & Ohio R. R.—Friends desiring to attend 
Ohio Yearly Meeting can go and return for one fare 
and a third; that is, paying full fare to Barnesville, 
Ohio, and returning for one-third of a full fare. Tickets 
good from Ninth Month 11th, to Tenth Month 15th, 
inclusive. 

All persons should be careful to take a certificate of 
payment from the selling ayent, as the reduced rates 
are given on the Certificate Plan, and if the passenger 
does not bring with him a certificate of having paid 
full fare to Barnesville, the agent at Barnesville will 
charge full fare for return ticket. 

This explanation seemed needful, as there has been 
difficulty experienced in past years on this account. 

T. C. Hogue. 

For tickets or further information call on 

JAMES Porter, 833 Chestnut St., Phil’a, Pa. 


A FRIEND, familiar with books and accounts, desires 
employment a part or all of his time for a moderate 
compensation. Can give good city reference. 

Address “G,” 2026 Mervine St. 


ScaTrERGOOD SEMINARY.—The next term of Scat- 
tergood Seminary, near Center Dale, Iowa, will open 
the eleventh of Eleventh Month. Course equal to 
that at Barnesville, Ohio. We desire to make it a 
pleasant home for all Friends who wish to avail them- 
selves of its advantages as pupils. 

Lewis W. and Puese H. Bye, Curetakers. 





Diep, at her residence at Woodland, N. C., Seventh 
Month 25th, 1895, Mary J. ParKER, wife of George 
H. Parker and daughter of Jesse and Elizabeth Peele, 
in the fifty-sixth year of her age. A member of Rich 
Square Monthly Meeting of Friends. This dear 
Friend had been a great sufferer for many years, and 
during the latter part of her earthly existence was 4 
victim of that lingering disease, bronchitis. She en- 
dured much suffering with Christian patience and re- 
signation, never murmuring. She expressed herself 
as being entirely resigned to give up all earthly ties, 
but would, for her devoted companion’s sake, be will- 
ing to remain with him yet longer. ‘ Happy are the 
dead who die in the Lord.” 

——., at the residence of his son Benajah H. Car- 
ter, near Clayton, Hendricks Co., Ind., Eighth Month 
19th, 1895, Jesse Carrer, in the ninety-sixth year of 
his age; an esteemed member and elder of Mill Creek 
Monthly Meeting of Friends. 





